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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

ous, beauty peeps at us from between his words. Here and 
there throughout his verse one finds beautiful, imaginative 
lines, and there is at least one good poem, Love in Twilight, 
which I quote in part: 

There is a darkness behind the light — and the pale light drips 
Cold on vague shapes and figures, that half-seen loom 
Like the carven prows of proud, far-triumphing ships; 
And the firelight wavers and changes about the room. 



Gently she breathes — and the long limbs lie at ease, 
And the rise and fall of the young, slim, virginal breast 
Is as certain-sweet as the march of slow wind through trees, 
Or the great soft passage of clouds in the sky at rest. 



One shaking and fragile moment of ecstasy, 
While the grey gloom flutters and beats like an owl above. 
And I would not move or speak for the sea or the sky 
Or the flame-bright wings of the miraculous Dove! 

M. A. S. 



OUR CONTEMPORARIES 

CONTINENTAL MAGAZINES 

The famous old Mercure de France is a leisurely journal : 
it analyzes and anatomizes, vivisects and pries into and 
comments upon every subject in existence and out. How- 
soever, Theodore Stanton, their former American corre- 
spondent, and Vincent O'Sullivan, their present one, are 
not at all too informed or precise. And the famous old 
magazine has become too secure, too steady — it has all the 
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Continental Magazines 

appearances of stagnancy. It "knows too much," like Sand- 
burg's lawyers: 

Too many slippery ifs and buts and howevers ; 
Too much hereinbefore, provided, whereas; 
Too many doors to go in and out. 

It is a pity that La Vie des Lettres has not resumed since 
the war. The five volumes of it that were sent us are as 
interesting today as they were at the time of publication, in 
1913 and '14, and probably they can still be bought. Among 
the poets included, one finds such names as Verhaeren, Mis- 
tral, Jammes, de Regnier, Gide, Viele-Griffin ; also beautiful 
translations from Whitman, Browning, Keats, Byron, Kip- 
ling, Aharonian, Dehmel and Poushkin. 

Dada is the beautiful name of the organ of Dadaism, a 
more elusive and less deliberate sort of futurism. It's 
edited in Zurich by Tristan Tzara, it's indiscriminately in- 
ternational and is all stained and bespattered by super- 
natural woodcuts, nameless and invisible; it is printed ver- 
tically, diagonally, upside; down and crookedly — all for 
the Cause! 

Atys, published in Rome, is also somewhat international. 
Such good things as one finds there are out of place (Fer- 
nand Divoire, Trilussa) and it seems to be the organ of 
Moscardelli, a poet who has more of fame than he deserves 
and who was defined by a critic of the famous La Voce as, 
Palazzeschi minus Palazzeschi. 

La Vraie Italie, "organe de liaison intellectuelle entre 
I'ltalie et les autres pays," although, in what concerns pol- 

[55] 



POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

itics, it seems to be more of a trouble than a liaison-maker, 
contains articles of information on Italy's men of today 
that are really informatory and well written. Among the 
artists, here are some that La Vraie Italie introduces to 
the world: Soffici, Savinio, Palazzeschi, Verga, Panzini, 
Carra, Oriani, Fucini. They are all men that the world 
wants to know, and, for that reason, this paper is the best 
for foreigners who are interested in contemporary Italy. 
Incidentally, it is perhaps the fifth or sixth periodical which 
the inexhaustible poet, writer, editor and philosopher, Gio- 
vanni Papini, has founded and edited. 

La Revista, published at Barcelona, Catalunya, is a fine, 
serious magazine. Catalunya is one more of the suppressed 
nations, and this paper, on the strong background of na- 
tionalism and of a pure and healthy patriotism that upholds 
the teaching of Catalan instead of Spanish in Catalan 
schools, has wide human interests and is edited with mag- 
nificence. It is, I suppose, a kind of New Republic of 
Catalunya, only much better. Discussion about, and trans- 
lations from foreign poets, such as Verhaeren, Papini, Ady, 
and several others that America never heard of, is so wide 
and intelligent — it makes me wonder whether there is more 
to a little review edited by a bunch of patriotic young fellows 
of an almost-nation than to each and all of our expensive, 
ugly-garbed, talkative and non-constructive magazines. 

E. C. 
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